Call me the Road Worrier. 

At the Dawn of Time, way back in the 60's, on birthday sixteen, my 
father approached me with what he thought was a pretty good deal—for 
my Male Coming of Age in America present, he was going to get me a 
саг. 

Since we were at the beginning of a classic, always contentious, 
generation-gap battle (which was to span the next twelve years), I was 
somewhat nonplused at this uncharacteristic generosity, considering the 
all-too-typical quarrels we were having over the Vietnam war, hippies, 
police, rock music, protest marches, long hair on boys (and even on girls), 
high school, Black Panthers, drugs—you name it and there was conflict. 
We even squabbled about the weather. 

My emerging personality being what it was, I was learning that there 
was no such thing as a Free Lunch, and his gracious offer made me 
suspicious. What was the catch? I should have known... 

Yes, Dad would get me а car—if Га cut my hair off. І had а hair style 
that would have given Jimi Hendrix pause—my father loathed it. 

Oh, he said, it would be wonderful—I'd get my driver's license and 
learn real freedom—l'd take girls on dates, motor to drive-in burger joints 
and discover the inner secrets of the internal combustion engine. He did 
add that cars aren't cheap to maintain—there's gasoline (a whopping 22 
cents a gallon back then), oil, tires, snow chains, insurance. He wasn't 
going to cover those expenses, but since I'd have а crewcut, I shouldn't 
have a problem finding a minimum-wage job to pay for my wonderful 
automobile's upkeep. 

It wasn't going to be a new car. For a middle class family a new саг 
was out of the question, and I certainly didn’t expect one. He told me a 
friend was willing to sell him a secdnd-hand, bright red, General Motors 
Corvair, which only needed “a little work.” 

Having just finished Ralph Nader's first challenge to corporate greed, 
Unsafe at Any Speed, an expose of GM's marketing of their death-trap 
Corvair (the Ford Pinto of its day), I was hesitant in showing enthusiasm 
for my baptism into motoring Hell. 

1 tactlessly pointed out that Nader had proved what а piece of стар 
this particular model was, that GM had deliberately suppressed their own 
studies showing that this was the most unsafe (except, perhaps, for the 
Volkswagen van or the splendidly named Jeep) car on the road at that 
time. GM had tried to quash Nader, hiring private detectives to dig up dirt 
in order to prove he had psychological problems (he didn't, Nader was 
clean as a whistle), going to court to stop publication and publicly 
attacking his reputation with their highly paid PR hacks—all to по avail. 
Ralph proved his point, the Corvair was later withdrawn from production 
and the obnoxious Nader went on to become one of my few personal 
heroes. 

It was only logical to infer that what Pop really wanted was to have 
me look like a Marine jarhead, spending all my time being a fast-food peon 
when not covered with grease in our driveway trying to fix cracked engine 
blocks and carburetors. 1 wouldn’t have any time left to “get into trouble.” 
He didn't want me to die in a wreck, but that was beside the point. 


I told him that the car was supposed to enhance my life, not bind me 
to pointless hours of drudgery for its own sake. I was having a pretty good 
time without one; I could get around fairly easily on buses, biking, walking 
or by hitching (still somewhat safe in that distant pre-psycho America) 
and what's more I didn’t need a job to pay for these methods of transit. 
If I accepted the Corvair, I would lose control over my personal 
appearance, free time and disposable income, such as it was, and for that 
matter my very safety. Thanks but no thanks, Dad. 

Boy did he blow a gasket! In my father's eyes, I was lazy and 
ungrateful. From his point of view, cars were a necessity of life itself, and 
a marker in the passage to maturity and responsibility for young men. 

Well, I never did learn to drive. I've never had a license and I've never 
owned a car. Can't operate a moped, motorcycle, Ski-doo, powerboat or 
motorized skateboard. I can't fly the Space Shuttle, either. So what? I feel 
my life, if not my bank account, has been the richer for it. 

Not that I'm against car culture, mind you. Among other things, cars 
are great penis extensions for guys—big, fast, loud, bright and powerful, 
longer than they are wide. You can sleep, eat, get high, fuck, kill and die 
in them. I've even seen ads for a useful device called the Auto-Jack. You 
plug it into the cigarette lighter slot in the dash, slip this plastic tube over 
your throbbing stickshift and the car electrically sucks you off while you 
drive around in circles. What could be more completely autoerotic? Sorry, 
girls—you'll just have to be content with battery powered vibrators—cars 
are designed by cavemen. Hey if there were no cars, how could 
crack-crazed teens entertain themselves with drive-by shootings? It goes 
without saying that Los Angeles (and 99% of the American West) would 
still be a wilderness area, a huge loss to our civilization. 

In terms of evolutionary change, no other single human invention will 
do more to clear this long-suffering planet of its useless primate burden. 
Because the human race will literally drive itself to extinction by changing 
the very atmosphere it relies on for life, we'll also be doing a favor for any 
species that manages to survive beyond the ghastly eco-collapse. Let's 
face it, human intelligence was a big mistake, devolutionarily speaking. 
By using up all the gasoline now, there won't be any oil left after we're 
gone. When the insects and rats evolve a technological society millions 
of years from now, they'll be forced to rely on clean, healthy sources of 
energy for their instrumentation. They'll thank us for it. 

In light of this, I posit that we step up automotive production. Make 
intemal combustion engines Jess, not more, efficient—bigger and 
cheaper, too. Let's see V-24 engines powering multi-ton hunks of old 
fashioned Detroit steel. Market miniature cars that can be strapped one 
to a foot and ridden around like roller skates, two at a time. Lower the 
driving age to six. Repeal all laws conceming auto-emission standards. In 
fact, demand new laws requiring mandatory high exhaust rates for all 
forms of motorized transit. Ban bicycles, rollerblades and running shoes. 
Chop down every rain forest on the globe and use the lumber to build 
woodies. Arrest and detain without trial members of Greenpeace, the 
Sierra Club and the Nature Conservancy, and use them for slave labor in 
auto factories. 

Look to Southem California, Tokyo and Mexico City for examples of 
how to go about prepping the No-future. The Iraqis had the right idea, 
only they didn't take it far enough—we need to set fire to all the oil deposits 
as fast as they're discovered. The roaches are counting on us to do the 
right thing. 

Sure, sure the air will become thick with black, choking exhaust; 
millions will die in gruesome, violent accidents by the hour; cancer and 
lung disease rates will soar; the cheerful sun will become a fading memory. 
That's the point of this whole program. 

Anyway, why the Hell do I care what happens? I'm leaving this 
stinking planet behind come 1998, in the pleasure saucers of the Sex 
Goddesses, while all you suckers left behind fry in Xist particle beams. 
Tve got my escape coupon, stamped PAID IN FULL, right here in front of 
me—bought with the canisters full of souls of unfortunate SubGenii. 

I guess Dad was a pretty smart guy, after all. 

一 Paul Mavrides 


HASTA LA VISTA 


Paul's perspective on cars and driving seems completely foreign to me. I mean, we're talking some other 
planet! A California girl born and bred, І started driving when І reached age 1512 and have scarcely ever been 
without a car since. To put this in perspective for our younger readers, that’s since before Kennedy was 
assassinated; and nothing--not faithless clunkers, two-hour commutes nor the interminable Bay Area traffic 
jams 1 endured for twenty years before escaping to the country, has ever dulled my enthusiasm for getting 
behind the wheel. One vehicle came close, though—see my 100% true tale of terror, “My Love Affair with the 
Volkswagen Bus” on pages 34-35. 

This is our Farewell Issue for the time being. Rip Off Comix started out in the 705 as a vehicle for the comix 
of the Rip Off Comics Syndicate plus the occasional new Freak Brothers adventures. After the Universal Pictures 
deal gave us visions of glory, in the early 80's, we switched to a magazine format with color sections and 
managed to clean out our bank account in a couple of issues. That was it until March of 1987, when we resumed 
publishing the title—in magazine format, and as a real quarterly for the first time ever. Will Rip Off Comix 
ever come back again? If people who appreciate a variety of original, thought-provoking, adult-oriented comic 
art will start voting with their pocketbooks at comic shops, could be. Until then... 


Kathe Todd 
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HI THERE! ТМ GILBERT SHELTON, 
AUTOMOTIVE COLLECTOR, DRIVER, AND 
INVENTOR? т COLLECT ONLY THE MOST 
UNUSUAL LOOKING CARS, REGARDLESS 

OF AGE OR COUNTRY OF ORIGIN f 


THIS 15 ONE OF THE CLASSICS: THE 1950 
COMMANDER, MADE IN THE USA, 
WITH ITS DISTINCTIVE BULLET NOSE AND 15 
WRAPAROUND REAR WINDOW? NIFTY, HUH? 


COME ON DOWN To THE GARAGES 
AND TLL SHOW YoU SOME OTHERS” 


THE 1937 PANHARD DYNAMIC HAS 


THE 1951 NASH AMBASSADOR WAS 
AFFECTIONATELY KNOWN AS THE "UPSIDE: DOWN 
BATHTUB” WHEN I WAS A KID IN TH 
Tm — 


سح 
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BUT THOSE ARE JUST THE 
“LOOKERS") FOR EVERYDAY 


NDER, 700 cc. ENGINE POWERING 
GENERATORS, AND AN ELECTRIC MOTOR ON EACH REAR 
DRIVING IN THE CITY, I've WHEEL, AND SPECIAL WIDE, FLAT STORAGE BATTERIES! THE 
DESIGNED MY OWN SPECIAL à 
MICRO-SIZED VEHICLE ! 


IT'S А TWO-SEATER ... 


AND (15 QUIET, TOO? NOT LIKE MOST OF THOSE MICRO- 
Ra YOU SEE TRYING To KEEP UP WITH TRAFFIC, WITH 


EAR LITTLE 50 сс. ENGINES ALWAYS AT FULL THROTTLE ! 


THATS ONE OF MY PET PEEVES! 
Noise! 


! СОМЕ HERE, LET ME shaw Бая 
SOME OF MY SPECIAL INVENTIONS FOR THE 

CONTROL AND REDUCTION THEREOF / 
ZA 


ZZE 7 FOR NON-EMERGENCY SITUATIONS, SUCH AS 
a a пй WHEN THE CAR IN FRONT FAILS To MOVE 
IMMEDIATELY WHEN THE LIGHT CHANGES 
7 GREEN, DRIVERS SHOULD BE RESTRICTED TO 
HORNS ARE SUPPOSED To BE OR VL. 

EMERGENCY USE ONLY Р 


ORDINARY NOISE-MAKING DEVICES LIKE THESE! ДА 
мал ° 


IF A LOUDER NOISE IS REQUIRED, 


Я WOULD GIVE THE HORN-HONKER ENOUGH 
А TIME TO REFLECT UPON THE GRAVITY 
OF HIS EMERGENCY? НЕН HEH HEH! 


You HONKIN' AT МЕ, 
МОТНАРОСКАН ? ) 
A 


Чой IDIOTS! You CAUSED 
MY DRIVER To HONK THe HORN! 
\ Now TiL BE LATE FOR LUNCH) 


VOICE RIGHT BACK AT THEM, ONE HALF-SECON! 
LATER! IT SHUTS THEM RIGHT UP? HA ЖАЙА у 


FAND IF THAT DOESN'T WORK, THe SLIDING Y 
WINDOW AND ANAESTHETIC GAS INJECTION 
À WILL PUT THEM To SLEEP! 


工 Gor THAT IDEA FROM MARTIS TAXISTA 


Й ANYWHERE 
(| ALSO TURN ON THE BLINKER LIGHTS, WHENEVER THE 
№ HORN ol 15 PRESSED EY THE DRIVER / 


WOULD BE TO INSTALL THIS DEVICE, WHICH WOULD 
CAUSE THE HORN To CONTINUE To SOUND FOR 
ERE FROM ONE To FIFTEEN SECONDS, AND 


FOR CHRONIC OFFENDERS, T 
OFFER THIS DEVICE, SIMILAR To 
THE ALREADY-EXISTING AIR BAG! 


HMM! I SORT OF GOT SIDETRACKED 
THERE, DIDNT 1 ? WHAT WAS I DOING? 
OH YE5， T WAS SHOWING You MY CARS! 


FoR HIGHWAY DRIVING, AS WELL AS FOR 

COMPETITIVE RACING, I HAVE A FERRARI 

250 GT! ITS THE CAR MOST SOUGHT- 
AFTER ву RACING CAR COLLECTORS! 


THIS ONE LOOKS LIKE A PILE OF SHIT, HUH? НА HA НА НА! 


HEH HEH! NICE SOUND, HUH? т TOOK OUT 

RS, E FERRARI ENSE А | 
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WILDEBEEST- FARN ALUMINUM: BLOCK 


WORTH 
| TURBO V-B? IT HAS ] ! 
400 HORSEPOWER? 


DONT WORRY ABOUT THOSE CRACKS IN 
۳ WINDSHIELD! THEY'RE PAINTED ON? š 


IT UP І SAY! BURN IT 
ALL UP BEFORE IT FALLS IND 


ACTUALLY, ITS IN PERFECT 
MECHANICAL CONDITION! T d 
ІТ LIKE THIS B PSYCH OUT TH 
OTHER DRIV 


ANYONE WHO 

EXPENSIVE CAR Like Tis TO 
DETERIORATE 50 BADLY MUST BE 
гая = THE GNEM GIVE ME LOTS 


ADVANTAGE 
OF IT? LOOK AT ALL MY TROPHIES! 


C'MON, LET'S GO FORA RIDE! 
JUST THROW A PILLOW oN THE 
PASSENGER SEAT THERE! 


IT ONLY GETS un TWO MILES To THE 
BUT WHAT THE HECK, GAS 5 STILL 

A en бт "T AINT SONA STAY THIS 
САР , YOU KNOW! WE MIGHT 
Bw USE THe STUFF WHILE WE GOT IT! 


COME ON! LETS GO BLOW A FEW 
LITTLE OLD LADIES OFF THE FREEWAY! 4 


ove те DOWNHILL 
| мент ADD. 
You НЕ 
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OK, TRY IT AGAIN. 


DON'T KNOW 
WHAT 
HAPPENED! 
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WELL 


жи, 
WASN'T 
> TOO BAD 


FOR A 
BEGINNER. 


EADLIGHTS PIERCE THE GEARS GRIND Ват IT WASNT 
EMI ALWAYS THIS WAY. | 
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HEREITS YOUR TURN 
To THENITROUS; DID. [ JUST 
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My Love Affair with the 


VOLKSWAGEN Buc @ 


... and Why ПІ Never Have Another One 


4| КАТНЕ Topp 


SAN FRANCISCO, 1968—FRESH FROM THE SUBURBS, | MOVED IN 
WITH MALCOLM—AN AUTHENTIC HIPPIE MUSICI HIS ‘58 
WINDOW BUS WAS THE COOLEST THING ГО EVER SEE 


IN 1974, MALCOLM AND THE SUNSHINE BUS IN THE PAST, I WAS 
BACKPACKING THROUGH MOROCCO. AFTER SLEEPING IN A 
LEAKY TENT THROUGH THE RAINIEST FEBRUARY IN DECADES, IT 
WAS ABSOLUTE BLISS TO CRASH IN A FRIEND'S VW VAN. 


| 


МІ 

1 GOT BACK TO THE U.S. DETERMINED TO 
HAVE MY VERY OWN VAN. MALCOLM 
WAS STILL KICKING AROUND, AND HE 
FOUND ME А '58, WITH_A REBUILT "63 
BUG ENGINE IN IT. 


AFTERWARD І COULDN'T HELP NOTICING 
THAT WHEREAS HILLS HAD BEEN A 
CHALLENGE BEFORE, NOW І SEEMED TO BE 
DOWNSHIFTING TO SECOND AND TAKING 


FULL OF ENTHUSIASM AND COCAINE 
MORE THAN EXPERTISE, | WASTED NO 
TIME IN BUILDING AN EXTENSIVE 
PLYWOOD CAMPER INTO THE BACK. 


STILL, IT HAD ITS GOOD POINTS. | DROVE 
THE BUS EVERYWHERE, TOOK IT 
CAMPING... 


ША 
' 

BUT THE BAD NEWS WAS STARTIÑG TO 
DRIFT IN. ONE OF THE FIRST THINGS І 
DISCOVERED WAS THAT IT WAS A VERY 
BAD IDEA TO PUT A BUG ENGINE INTO À 
BUS. І BROKE THREE ACCELERATOR CABLES 
IN A YEAR, THE FIRST ONE RIGHT IN THE 
MIDDLE OF ONE OF SAN FRANCISCO'S 
BUSIEST FREEWAY INTERCHANGES. 


AFTER THAT І TOOK TO CARRYING (ALONG 
WITH THE INDISPENSIBLE “HOW TO FIX 
YOUR VW-FOR THE COMPLEAT IDIOT" 
BOOK) A SPARE CABLE AND A TOOL KIT, 
ELIMINATING THE NEED FOR A TOW 
TRUCK, BUT THREADING THAT CABLE UP 
OVER THE GREASY TRANSAXLE WASN'T 


MY IDEA OF Шари ENTERTAINMENT. 
J y 


WITH THE TRUSTY "IDIOT BOOK" AND THE 
HELP OF AN EXPERT FRIEND | TOOK IT 
APART MYSELF, SENT THE HEADS OFF TO 
BE MACHINED AND THE BAD VALVE 
REPLACED, AND PUT IT ALL TOGETHER 
AGAIN, ۷۱ а 


АМО THEN THERE WAS THE DREADED 
NUMBER THREE EXHAUST VALVE. BAD 
ENOUGH TO HAVE AN AIR COOLED 
ENGINE RIDING BEHIND A ROLLING 
WALL; BUT NUMBER THREE WAS 
FURTHER CUT OFF FROM COOLING AIR 
BY THE TOWER-TYPE OIL COOLER. | 
HADN'T HAD MY BUS A YEAR WHEN 
PERFORMANCE SUDDENLY WENT TO 
HELL AND A COMPRESSION CHECK TOLD 
МЕ I'D BURNED “THE” VALVE. 
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1 WAS BACK IN BUSINESS AGAIN, BUT 
THINGS WERE STILL NOT GREAT. THERE 
WAS THE TENDENCY, FOR ONE THING, 
OF THE POINTS TO COLLECT MOISTURE 
SO THAT THE ENGINE WOULD REFUSE 
TO START. LUCKILY І LIVED ON A HILL... 


BUT NO PROBLEM! AS IF THEY KNEW, THE 
VW ENGINEERS HAD DESIGNED THE BUS 
SO THAT THE ENGINE COULD BE PULLED 
WITHOUT THE USE OF A HOIST. YOU JUST 
PUT SOME BLOCKS UNDER IT, MAKE A 
FEW DISCONNECTIONS AND PUSH THE 


WHEN IT BURNED A VALVE AGAIN ABOUT 
A YEAR AFTER THE FIRST VALVE JOB, I'D 
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MAN! cant believe they 


Stuffedmy new tuck- 
-Yr roii win newspaper! ( 
Whenwe get to J. ( 
= IE 22 а 


Control Мец дог they y 
ў realize mywheels aremy 
only reason for being?! 


PLEASE, Im 
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He know me 
very well. do he? 
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AND OF COURSE, NO SHOW COULD BE 
WITHOUT АМ APPEARANCE 
CREME 
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HEH HER, ~ YES KIDS, [TS STORY 
AND А УК БЕ ‘icine Youd = 
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WORLD WAR Я... NOW YOU THINK. MILITARY IMPERIALISM 
Уи HAVE DEFEATED USSR... Щ 15 PASSE... Рот SHOULDT 
EAS van Es SEES HAF BEEN ае MIT 
| THINK YOU ARE WORLD'S PORICE MAN. Es 2 


ENGUSHER EMPIRE.. Й, 
. BET REMEMBER , EVELY 
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YOU ARE WONDER; IALISM 155 VER 

WHO OWNS YOU... ЕТ ITS ATS “ 

Uer POLLINGS 155 CHUST 
VER YOU AIN'T... 
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ETHNIC AND NATIONAL BOUNDARIES.. T Ч ЦІ 
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+ СРМ STILL Zo COMPLEX.. T 
SO, MR. AND Ñ OKAY, HERE /55 À 
MRS. AVERAGE REALLY оле 


72 ILLUSTRATE SOON TO 
BE NEW WORLD ORDER"... 


MELLICAN, 


уе ray № USSR, ШАМА THERE SHE 15 WAITING MEANWHILE IN USA,K. 
CUTEY/NSEY 15 TAKING BF HOURS IN LIVE AND (S WHOLE 

А BlG- SACK OF RUBLES ONLY ABLE TO PURCHASE 

AND HAPEILY, Уд ONE 5РИРЗК,.., VES LOTTO 
HOP Hi OPEN РА THIS 15 MAKING? TICKET AND CHARGING, IT ALL. 
MARKET... MAINA VERY SAD,,, ON CREDIT." SHE کر‎ VERY НАРРУ! 


“ДЕ COURSE, MUCH OF THE PRODUCE AND 
NATURAL RESOUR: 


„ NOW COMES THE WEN ONE WORLD 


NATIONAL BOUNDARIES NO LONGER HAVE 
THE SAME RELEVANCE, EASING FLOW OF 
TRADE AND RESOURCES „THE NEW UNITED 
EUROPE, JAPAN AND USA, ARE ALL LIKE 
. ONE BG HAPPY FAMILY... 
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ID AS ge HAPPY 45) 7148 TMEY ۶ ALSO ... UNDER THE NEW We 
E А A сз ру ч 
JOIN THE NEW WORLD ORDER,, KNOWN AS "ALL ER 

THIS /S MAKING" IZAINA ٩ CUBYINSKY VERY HAPPY. THEY ARE SML RE 
WELL, 


CAN'T FEEASE BEBSBODY... 
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Brio NEED то WORRY FOLKS... NO NEED TO SCREAM, EM 2 FAT, SOM EAL SATAN DDT 
POPULATION IS JOST MADE TO ORDER, n (FOR THE NEM WORLD ORDER TRAT-IS) „., SO JUST SHIFT YOUR BRA! 
INTO NEVTRAL,.. SIT BACK AND WATCH] TV AS WE RETURN YOU TO THE PROGRAM ALREADY неа 
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the adventures of 


ҒАТ FREDDY's 


IT SAYS IN THIS MAGAZINE THAT 
ANIMALS ARE BEING TRAINED To 
SERVE THEIR HANDICAPPED MASTERS! 


SAN 
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THAT WORTHLESS CAT OF MINE 15 E EET TTT 
ALWAYS WAKING ME UP AT DAWN ۴ FIRST, I HOOK UP THE AUTOMATIC EN 1 PUT THEM он THE SERVING: 


To FEED HIM? MAYBE Г CAN СЕТ | | [COFFEE MAKER TO THE CLOCK RADIO.) | ‘CART, ALONG WITH THE CROISSANTS, 
HIM TO BRING ME BREAKFAST /; Е JAM, AND THE ORANGE JUICE 
AND THE NEWSPAPER IN BED? //; 5 


nig 


XEM 


ТТ 
Б THEN TIE THE ENTIRE ASSEMBLY 


7.. THEN TUNE THE RADIO TO THE 
PUNK ROCK STATION, AND 
AWAIT THE MORROW, 


^. AND THEN І PUT THE LITTLE 
WAGON UNDER THE MAIL SLOT 


THE NEXT MORNING : 
SS WHY DIDNT THAT DARN 

ELEVEN-THIRTY! OH MY ГА CAT WAKE МЕ UP? 

GOSH, TVE OVERSLEPT / 


ёде 


MANO'S SIGN LANGUAGE LESSON *1 : 


RIP = OFF 1 


е 8 Я ۱ 


PHILIP /% 


AN 
| 


University, 
Northridge! 


WOW СЕТ ME INTRODUCE THESE THREE DEAF CHARACTERS- THEY'RE LIVING 3ом&ык IM THE 
VALLEY AS Домие... ОН YEAH, PLLEZE DON'T TELL THE FMVisUS FURRY FREAK BROTHERS THESE 
DUDES HERG ARE АСУАЦУ THLR ILLEGITIMATE SONS! THEY'D BE TRULY FREAKED OVT... AND 
SHHH, THE DUDES DON'T KNOW EITHER! LET'S KEEP mum, OK? ... 


FAST FELIX 


in computer science 
of Pare de College 


FREAKIN’ ain't it? 


C'MON, GET IT 
QUT, £ WANNA 
SEE іт Now? 


у YOU SPENT OUR FUCKIN” sory раша 
* он SOME FUCKIN’ SOCKS?! 
667 179 RIT TU 
NODE OF MARIJUANA! 
илин You ReaD 
HIGH TIMES 2% 


WHAT? 


HEY, YoUKNOW UNA? 
IT'S NOT {HA BAD! 

tim STARTING 10 
FEEL STONED / 


THIS 15 DEFINITELY THE END? 


